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Makes me so far dissemble, that myself
Have horror at it; bid him keep in miiivl
How were it not to obey him I had rather
Be dead before I did it; let him not
Have ill opinion of me for this cause,
Seeing he is alone the occasion of it himself,
Since for mine own particular revenge
I would not do it to him that I most hate ;
My heart bleeds at it    Say, he will not come
But on condition I shall cleave to him
Hereafter, and on that word given of mine
Will go where I would have him go: alas,
I never have deceived yet any man,
But I remit me to my master's will
In all things wholly j bid him send me word
What I shall do, and come what may thereof
I shall obey him ; if some new subtler way
By medicine may be thought on when I bring
The man here to Craigmillar, that as yet
May not this long time of himself go forth
Out of the house, let him advise himself
How to put this in hand : for all I find,
This man I here endure to play upon
Lives now in great suspicion ; yet my word
Hath credit with him, but not far enough
For him to show me anything ; but yet
I shall draw forth of him what thing I will
If my lord bid me be more plain with him;
But I will never take delight to wrong
The trust of any that puts trust in me ;